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a commander or esquire, in stately habit; with trumpets 1649 sounding, almost to the shaking of Charing Cross, had it now been standing.''l This was policy, not ostentation. Oliver cared nothing for pomp for its own sake, but he was determined that the republic should be honoured in its principal servant; therefore he, whom Ormonde and others called a John of Leyden, would set out on his high mission with all the state of a king.

In Bristol he was detained a week or two waiting a supply of money from London. There his wife was summoned to join him, for Oliver became the more dependent upon family affection when his public purpose was grim. Thence he wrote to Richard Mayor at Hursley about his new daughter-in-law : "I am very glad that our children have also good leisure to make a journey to eat cherries ; it's very excusable in my daughter. I hope she may have a very good pretence for it." As for his son Richard, " I wish he may be serious, the times require it " ; and in a later letter, u I would have him mind and understand business, read a little history, study the mathematics and cosmography: these are good, with subordination to the things of God. Better than idleness, or mere outward worldly contents. These fit for public services, for which a man is born.55 2 At the end of the month the army moved westward, and a free market was ordered in the villages around Millord Haven, ready money being promised for all purchases.3

On August IS, as he waited for a favourable wind, he was cheered by good news. Michael Jones had sallied from Dublin and at Rathmines had decisively beaten Ormonde. Next day Oliver embarked, and from on board ship wrote to his daughter-in-law, in reply to a letter from her. " I like to see anything from your hand, because indeed I stick not to say I do entirely love you." She had recently had a miscarriage, and he begs her not to trust herself to a jolting coach, but, if she must travel, to borrow a sober family nag. Then with grave kindliness he speaks of intimate tilings.

1  Cromwdliana, 62; in the Sidney Papers the mares are " reddish-grey.1*

2  L. and S., I. 448-51.                        8 E. H. R. (1887), 140.